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R EAD E R, this little volume, but contains 
A ſcanty portion of the author's ſtrains, 

More he compos'd, while young he play'd 
the fool, 

Led by the gay enchantreſs Ridi _ 

But now repentant, moſt of thoſe he blames, 

And ſternly dooms them to devouring flames: 

"Tho? he regrets their deſtiny ſevere, 

And his fond eye drops a paternal tear, 
Such feelings Abr'am, jeptha ſuch betray d. 
The father murmur'd, but the ſaint obeyꝰ d. 

If in theſe pages, ſometimes there be end 
A line imperfect, or diſeordant ſound 
If ſometimes nice and critic ears detect, 
In ſpite of all his efforts to correct, 
Falſe language, or provincial diale&, 
Do not deride, but overlook the flaw, 
His country, Scotland, his profeſſion, Law. 
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VERSES to Ns 3 105 


2 + 


| ritten in ablank leaf of the I Nhe rape I Iriſh 
Sy, Pe? by M*PHERSON. 5 £1 


ED 


Wir fins (off tha gs have e 8800 
ſaid, | | 1 
Of Connal's love, and Was the mad! 
Sweet as the vernal zephyr was their breach, 
Their breaſts like ſnow that floats upon the 
** neat: 
Of their bright eyes, cho keen, yet mild - 
pow'r, 
Like ſtars whoſe luſtre ſparkles thro? a ſhow'r ®. 
A | But 
See the Fragment, page 35. 


„ 
But where, in times ſo barbarous and old, 
Forms ſo divine, could Highland bards behold? 


Unciviliz'd the daughters of the hill, 


Cou'd not their minds with ſich ideas fill: 

No, Highland bards, whenthey ſat downto write, 
Summon'd th” aſſiſtance of the ſecond ſight ; 
Its magic bade, before their wond'ring eyes, 
The lovelieſt of our modern fair ones riſe: 
From her, of beauty, they their notions drew, 
And fo deſcrib'd, prophetically you. 


Tus BEST ARGUMENT. 


An Imitation from Four ENEL LE. 


A® 8 Phœbus Daphne eagerly purſu'd, 


In terms, improper, he the virgin woo d; 
Of his accompliſhments, a tedious lift 


He gave her, but omitted much the beſt. 


Why (cried he panting.) why ſo ſwiftly run? 
Raſh nymph, conſider who he is * ſhun. 


- 
| 8 Poets 
* . 5 
5 W 


4k 
Poets my favour conſtantly implore, 
And me muſicians as their god adore. 


But ruſtic Daphne ſerioufly believes, 
Poets are ſorry, ſhabby, filly knaves ; 
And that muſicians are a ſet yet worſe, 
So ſees no reaſon. to ſuſpend her courſe. 


L 


) 


v6 + Yer halt (he : added ) halt unk x EY 

« Yet, yet reflect of whom you are afraid; 
From my invention ſprang the healing art; 
« I to phyſiciaus all their ſkill impart. * 


No better did this argument ſucceed, ] 

The word Pbhiſi ciaui - filld the girl with 
dread, { 

And made her ſcamper with redoubPd 


ſpeed, 11 


His vain addreſſes, thus Apollo made, 
Nor touch'd the topic, certain to perſuade. 
Had he be. 2 350 e ſee, 1 a : 


R 


« ſtrong ; **- 1 


W 


_ he 


(8 3 
The fair, convinc*d, had ſtopt the tireſome 
race, | 
And turn'd obſequious to his fond embrace. 


ApvI ex to a YouxNG PO ET. 


HE world eſteems the men that are of uſe, 

And thoſe derides whoſe talents but amuſe ; 
Who does not ſmile when he beholds advance, ] 
Him who to fiddle teaches, or to dance, : 
Or ev'n the noble ſcience of defence ? ſ 
The art of thoſe, who, on the ſtage excel, 
May juſtly rival that of writing well; 
Yet, from the cruel ſtigma of contempt, 
Them, all their art avails not to exempt. 


| Juſt (how many fad examples ſhow it!) 
Is he receiv'd who's nothing but a Poet. 
The ivy which ne&er unſupported ſprings, 
But round the oak for its protection clings; 
Shou'd teach each bard to ſeek the friendly aid 
Of ſome more ſerious beneficial trade. 


In 


* | 


„ 
In antient times, as well as now a- days, 
Nor wealth nor honor crown'd the poet's lays. 
Homer, whom all the connoiſſeurs admire; 
HOMER, of bards, the venerable fire; 
Was, if to Blackwell credit we allow, * 
Preciſely what an Irifh harper's now; 
For, void of ſight, and miſerably poor, | 
He, harp « on ſhoulder, ſtroll'd from doortodoor; 
To idle ſervants for a bit of meat, 
Of frogs and mice rehears'd the droll debate; ; 


Or tretful children order*d to compole, 
The fineſt tales of his Odyſſey choſe; 


But if the maſter of a houſe inclin'd, 


With hearing muſic to unbend his mind, 
Great Ho uER then | ok his loſtieſt] 
ſtrains, f 
Sung men and gods at war on Ilion's plains, 
And got, perhaps, a ſhilling for his pains. 
Tho? ſmall the gift, thanks he return'd ſincere, 
Then trudg'd away to ſeek as much elſewhere. 


„ 


* 


* Sce his life of Homer. 3 
N ON 


oO N 


JOHNSON: DICTIONARY, 


N love with a pedantic jargon, 
Our poets, now a-days, are far gone; 

Hence, he alone can read their ſongs, 
To whom the gift of tongues belongs 
Or, who to make him underſtand, 
Keeps Johnſon? s lexicon at hand; 
Which an improper name has got, 
He ſhould have e it polyglot. 


EY 1 young poet, and take heed, 
That Johnſon you with caution read, 
Always attentively diſtinguiſh | 
The Greek and Latin "ores, from Engliſh; 


And 


„ 


And never uſe ſuch as tis wiſe 
Not to attempt to nat'ralize; 
Suffice the following ſpecimen; 
To make the admonition plain. 


Little of anthropopathy has he, 

That in yon fulgid curricle reclines, 

Alone, while I, depauperated bard! 

The ſtreets pedeſtrious ſogmr; ; why with bland 
voice, 

Bids he me not his n ſhare? 

Alas! he fears my lacerated cpat, 

And viſage pale, with frigorific want, 

Wou'd bring dedecoration on his chaiſe. 


Me miſerable! that th* Aonian hill, 
Is not auriferous, nor fit to bear, 

The farinaceous food, ſupport of bards; 
Carnivorous but ſeldom, that the ſoil 
Which Hippocrene humectates, nothing g yields, 
But ſteril laurels, and aquatics ſour. 

To dulcify th? abfinthiated cup 
Of life, receiv'd from thy novercal hand, 
Shall I have nothing, muſe, to lenify ? 


Thy 


La} 
Thy heart indurate, ſhall poetic woe, 
And plaintive ejulation, nought avail; 


Riches deſiderate I never did; 
Ev'n when in mood moſt optative: a farm 
Small, but arboreous, was all I aſk'd. 

IJ, when a ruſtic, wou'd my blatant calves, 
Well-pleas'd ablactate, and delighted tend 
My gemelliparous ſheep, nor fcorn to rear 
The ſtrutting turkey, and the ſtrepent gooſe, 
Ihen to dendrology my thoughts I'd turn, 
A fav'rite care ſhow'd horticulture be. 
But moſt of all, wou'd geoponics pleaſe. 


While ambulation, thoughtleſs I protract, 
The tir'd ſun appropinquates to the ſea, 
And now my arid throat, and latrant guts, 
Vociferate for ſupper; but what houſe | 
To get it in, gives dubitation fad. | 
O! for a turgid bottle of ſtrong beer, 
Mature-for imbition ; and O! for | 
(Dear object of hiation, ) mutton-pye. 5 


THE 


The 4 L | K. 


QC OON as his glories the meridian ſun 

— Diſplays, I fally forth to view my fields: 
In this incloſure, wheat, the king of crops, 
Uprears his ſtately head; in that , faſt gains 
The new-ſown clover on the bearded grain, 

Like eldeſt ſon who treads upon his ſire. 

A third allures me with a rich perfume, 

That peas and beans promiſcuouſly emit, 

Which to inhale, againſt the wind I croſs 

The aromatic field, with labouring ſtrides ; 

In vain I keep the furrows, over them 

The gading pea is ſpread, and ev'ry ſtep 
Occaſions the exploſion of a pod. 


Next, in my rounds, the paſture rich appears, 
Which ſtreamlets interſect ; upon whoſe banks 
I fit me down, and, as they pour along, 


Indulge the reverie, or read ſome lines 
3 CE Of 
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„ 
Of claſſic compoſition, which the brook, 


Soſt purling, and the. melody of birds, 


Diſturbs not, but accompanies; and then, 


Returning home, contented I look down 


On the proud city; not too far remov'd, 


Nor yet too near; the proſpect it compleats : 


For, with a pocket-glaſs I can deſcry, 


The animalcula that ſcour its ſtreets, 


In eager hurry, or at leiſure walk _ 
Its environs „in ſearch of wholeſome air. 


But, when grave ev ning s cooling ſhade de- 
ſcend, 

Silent and calm, the proper a this 

For rural contemplation. Now the hind, 


His labour finiſh*d, fits before his door 


| Fondling his child. Uneaſy heifers now 


Low for the milking-pail ; and yonder ſheep, 
Obedient, trot to the accuſtom'd fold; 


A pleaſant ſight, yet not without its pain, 
To him who weighs, in the impartial ſcale 


Of reaſon and humanity, the wrongs 
Theſe innocents endure. Warm in their wool, 
And, nouriſh'd with cheir milk, we ſeek their 


blood, : 
And 


„ 

And now they fatten for the butcher's knife, 
Miſanthropy's ſtrong argument! O! thou, 
That, unallay*d, would country-pleaſures taſte, 
Let others of their beef and mutton boaſt, 
Fed on their grounds, and ſlaughter'd at their 
feats, 
But purchaſe thou, if needs thou moſt devour ; 
For *tis to murder worſe, than ſhare the ſpoil, 
Shall thy fine villa, rear'd with ſo much taſte, 
Reſemble, ev'n in its unworthieſt part, 

The loatheſome dens of ravenous beaits of prey, 
Which blood and bones, and ſkins of cattle ſlain, 
Disfigure, and make hideous to the ſight. 


Yet let us not objections, dark and raſh, 
in melancholy mood, too much indulge : 
Theſe, andtheir fellow brutes, compar*d withus, 
Have not the harder lot, nor do they feel 
Severer uſage from mankind, than man. 
What bloody havock, in the human race, 
Heroic war accompliſhes What woes 
The ſlave- trade, ev'n, ev'n by generous Bri- 

tons driv'n! | 
Ambition, avarice, and various ills 
- Wn: - Allow'd 


„ 
Allow'd to rage and ravage on the earth! 
The whole creation groans *, as well exclaim'd 
The man of Tarſus, and from that remark 
Conſolatory conſequences flow, | 
That all the living creatures, which compoſe 
The wondrous links of being's endleſs chain, 
Now ſtruggle through exiſtence, in a ſtate 
Imperfect and progreflive, that awaits 
The final conſummation ; when, on them, 
Felicity perpetual and complete, | 
Shall be beſtow'd by him whoſe goodneſs call'd 
Them forth into exiſtence. This my creed, 
Tho! ſligmatiz'd as heretic by , 


Such meditations elevate the eye, | 
Toyonder clouds, that glow with diffrent hues, 
And into ſhapes fantaſtic are compell'd; 
Wlych, when events, important to the world, 
Arrive, or are expected, to the crowd, 
Timid and ſuperſtitious, bear the form : 
Of fortreſſes demoliſh'd, ſpectres huge, 

Or mighty hoſts embattled! Terrors vain, 
Which the ſagacious nat'raliſt derides: 
Epiſt. to the Romans, ch. viii. ver, 9. 


(WF) 
Vet not his teleſcopic eye can pierce 


The unperſpicuous medium, and explore 
The habitations that beyond them lie. 


O! were but mine aſſiſted to attain 
Such intuition, thee I ſhould behold, 
Paternal ſpirit, from this globe withdrawn 
By fate's ſevere and premature decree ; 
Sure the celeſtial happieſt abode 
For thee, thy lite, thy labours have obtain'd. 


Temper'd, although by a leſs noble Go 
A paths of humbler ſcience I frequent, 
Tho? mark d all o'er with imperfection' s ſpots, 
Unſtain'd by which, thy bright example ſhone, 
Nathleſs I dread not when this fragile clay 
Shall yield to ſome dire miniſter of death, 
(Jaundice or palſy, or thy mortal foe, 
Inſatiate hydrops) that the turf of graſs, 
The cheſt of wood, or monument of ſtone, 
Will ſhut me up in everlaſting night; 
The heav*n-born eſſence, unreſtrain'd, ſhall 
bpurſt : 
The ſubterraneous priſon, and, on wings 
Of indignation, Join its kindred ſkies. 
ENNUI 


 DREGHO R N, September 176g. 


I ES race September has not run, 
And the worſt weather is begun : 

Hark how the unrelenting rain 

Belabours ev'ry rattling pane, 

While through the parlour door the wind 

Howls, as it devils were behind, 


I need not think my heart to cheer 
With flatt'ring hopes the ſky will clear, 
"Tis after twelve, and very plain, 

His highneſs won't be ſoon ſerene ; 

And therefore, *tis beyond a doubt, 

I like the ſtarling, can't get out M2 

But by the-parlour fire mult frer, 

And while contend the wind and wet, 
Cry, O! my country! in a pet: 
Or, like a ſhipmaſter diſtreſt, 
Againſt the hurricane proteſt f, 


Becauſe g 


2 See the 88 Journey. 
F Before a ſhip-maſter leaves his veſſel, or throws goods over 


5 board, i in a ſtorm, he takes a 3 88 againſt the winds and ſeas. E 


( I 
Becauſe this rain completely rots 
My long endanger'd wheat and oats ; 
As for my ſecond crop of clover, 
All long ago, with it, was over. 


Inventive fancy, kindly for, 
How ſhall I pals this tedious day? 
Read. For a week, from morn to night, 
ve read till J have hurt my ſight ; 
But further, reading will not do, 
When no fix'd object is in view. 


Heav'ns! why ſhould people that have chaĩſes 
In which they may loll at their eaſes, 
Abſurdly chuſe to viſit, rather 
In pleaſant, than in ſtormy weather: 
I muſt acknowledge that ſuch courſe is 
Good for poſtilions and for horſes, 

But certainly *tis not a meaſure 
Conducive to the maſter's pleaſure. 
They tell you, Come, the day 1s fine ; 
Let's go to ſuch an one's and dine; 
Although the fineneſs of the day 
Shou'd really make them ſtay away, 
As happily they and their friend 
| Can i {Its though LEN: ſpend: 

But 


. 


( ao ) 

But when with clouds obſcur'd the ſun, 
When winds in wild diſorder run, 
Why, what the devil's to be done ! 
But dine, and take a hearty glaſs, 

Play at back-gammon, cards, or cheſs, 
Till the tempeſtuous bluſter paſs. 


However, *mongſt my neighbours all, 
I don't expect a foul to call; 

For, till the weather chuſe to vary, 

I know I ſhall be ſolitary. - 

Good heavy n! what will deliver me, 
From the tormentor Ennui: 

The F rench expreſſion you'll excuſe, 

It, from neceſſity, I uſe ; 15 
From it the Engliſh feel more pain, 
Than any other race of men, b 
And yet their language can't afford, K 
T* expreſs the ſentiment, a word. 


Man! *twas the purpoſe of your birth, 
To make a buſtle on the earth; 
For m_ indolence your kind 
By nature's God was not deſign'd, 
Hence your activity of mind, 1 
0 - Which, 


* 


— j * 
* 1 - 


1 
Which, ſoon as unemployed, you ſee 
Becomes a prey to Ennui. 
Senſation giv'n, with foreſight wiſe, 
To urge you on to exerciſe 
Your various wond'rous faculties. 


I reckon, to beguile the time, f 
My beſt expedient is to rhime; 
You know, *tis no uncommon thing 
For angry folks to try to ſing. 

Sweet muſe ! whoſe ever-cheerful lay 
Has often chas'd the ſpleen away; 

Huſh'd the diſturbing voice of care, 
And ſooth'd vexation and deſpair; | 
Thee I invoke, deliver me 20 
From the tormentor Eunui. 

Twas once my happinels to rove 
With thee in the ſequeſter'd grove; t 
Or ſtretch'd the riv'lets banks along, 
Enraptur'd liſten to thy ſong. 

Come then, {ſweet muſe, deliver me 
From the tormentor Eunui. 


The zephyrs gentle breeze is fled, 
The trees their wither'd honours ſnedj 
8 Go | No 


{7 a } 
No more the black-birds voice is heard, 
And all the flowers have diſappear'd ; 
Chill winter now begins to frown, 
"Tis time that you were back to town. 


= I go, I go—but though unkind 
5 The ſun has been, and rude the wind; 
Though big with ever rallying ſhow'rs 
The firmament at preſent low'rs, 
Vet with faint ſtep and aking heart, 
From country dwelling I depart. | 
Calm contemplation, ſtudious eaſe, 
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Compos'd tranquillity and peace, 

Inhabit this delightful place; 

Polluted love, debauch'd excels, 0 
Proud luxury, pale wretchedneſs, 
Von ſmoke- clad capital diſtreſs. ) 


Trees! though your naked boughs I ſee 
Won't any longer ſhelter me; 
Brook! though increas'd beyond all bounds, 

You ravage the adjacent grounds; 
Still pleas'd, I your appearance view, 
And bid you, all in tears, adieu. 


* 


( 8 
Six months I ſhall from you be torn, 
Perhaps, I never may return ; FA 
Th aſſaults of death I've long withſtood, 
This winter he may make them good ; 
| Yet not ev'n his reſiſtleſs might 
Shall us for ever diſunite. 
A ſcanty, and a loathſome grave, 
From th' Gray-friers I won't receive; 
In which foul place the crowding dead 
With decency are ſcarcely hid: 
*Tis long ſince I took care to mark 
A fav'rite corner in the park, 
Where, if poſſeſs'd of it I die, 
My bones, I am reſolv'd, ſhall lie. 
There will I ſlumber time away, 
*Tis rous'd at the tremenduous day. 
Or, if a not unfeeling ſtate 
To the deceas'd allow'd by fate, 
Oft, at the ſilent cloſe of e'en, 
PI trip it o'er the flow'ry green; 
Glide through the avenue, and ſcud 
Along the margin of the flood. 
No ſervant old, or man, or beaſt, 
At my approach will be diſtreſt ; 
Ig C 2 | | T% 


«> 


of 


To make them ſatisfy'd I ſtrive, 

is my delight to ſee them thrive. 
Hence, if they meet my friendly ſhade, 
They'll be ſurpris'd, but not afraid. 


Miſtaken mortal ! why complain 
In ſuch a ſad and ſolemn ſtrain ? 
Embrace with joy Viciffitude, 

It conſtitutes your greateſt good; 
And, truſt the muſe. Variety 
Is the ſole cure for Ennui . 


THE 


ZEYN ALASNAM, 


Prince of BALSORA. 


From the Arabi an Nights Entertainments. Writ- 
ten in 1770. 


HERE did (what ſignifies it when?) 

1 A monarch o'er Balſora reign, 
Than whom, no ſultan in the eaſt 
Seem'd ever more completely bleſt. 
But was he happy, think you? No! 
A king can't poſſibly be ſo; 
Beſides, his majeſty could get 
No child that was legitimate, 5 
Which kept him always on the fret. 


For, 


„ 
F or, ſuch man's diſpoſition, tho? 
A thouſand bleſſings heav'n beſtow, 
If but one comfort be deny'd, | 
He's peeviſh and diſſatisfy'd. 
The queen, you'll eaſily believe, 
Did no leſs than her conſort grieve ; 
She tried the power of magic ſpells, 
Jaunted to all the baths and wells; 
But their pretended virtues faiPd, 
And ſtill her barrenneſs prevail'd. 
At laſt, (but by what means and ways 
No Aſiatic author ſays) Ui 
Her highneſs got the buſineſs done, 
And was deliver*d of a ſon, 
Who ſoon as into life he came, 
Had ZEYN ALASNAM for his name, 


«I 


Tu Ek guns were fir'd, thie bells were rung, 
Te Deum every pariſh ſang | 
All ſtrove with marks of Publ joy, 
To hail the long expected boy. 

"ITN had been employ'd too long g 
In forming Zerx to make him wrong; 


(27) 
His frame was ſtrength and beauty join'd, 
And ſuch the {yſtem of bis mind, 
In which a woman's tenderneſs 
Gave to the manly virtues grace. 
But ZEN, like many an only ſon, 
By fond indulgence was undone. 
And when his fire forſook the ſtage, 
Aproach'd to that ambiguous age, 
At which, to gain the fon of Jove, 
We're told that vice and virtue ſtrove. 


As ZEYN in lux'ry life began, 
He takes to pleaſure when a man; 
Conſumes in riot or at game, 
The precious hours his viziers claim, _ 
His wealth exhauſts with thoughtleſs haſte, 
On various articles that waſte, | ; 
But ſhow extravagance not taſte. 


H1s mother warn'd him to reſtrain 
His ſquand ring humour; but in vain. 
He waſtes his treaſure, and that gone, 
Oppreſſive taxes next lays on. : 
Theſe filPd the land with diſcontent, 
Their rage his grumbling ſubjects vent 


In 
Jo | 


(=) 
In pamphlets, that the odds expreſs 
Between the former reign and this 
The parents of their king compare 5 
To plants, that noble foliage wear, 5 
But poiſon in the fruit they bear: 
At laſt, in plain Arabic tell f 
If further tax'd they would rebel. 

By clamours of his ſubjects ſtunn'd, 

By creditors impatient dun'd, _ 
xx found affairs grew daily worſe, 
And was conſtrain'd to change his courſe. 
The jolly bacchanalian found _ 

His ceilings now no more rebound, 
No more the melting voice of love _ 
Invites him to the myrtle grove: 
Monſters of frightful, fatal form, , 
Attempr his palace gates to ſtorm ; 
Pale Indigence, a-kin to Death; 
Contempt, that freezes with his breath; 
Gaunt Deſolation, haggard-ey'd; "EY 
And mad Deſpair and Suicide. 


ONE night that ZevN's moſt conſtant gueſt, 
Repentance, had him footh'd to reſt, | 
TR Sudden 


CF” 3 
Sudden before his couch appears, 
A reverend figure full of years, 
i Apparel d as a holy mam, | 
Who in fhrill accents thus began: 
« Young prince! the God of nature an J 
«© That principles eternal foes, | 
« Should this our univerſe compoſe. 
« Thus reſt and motion, death and life, 
« Hold an unintermitting ſtrife, =, ; 
© And ill alternating with good. 
© Keeps mankind in viciſſitude: 
« Of grief you've had your deſtin*d ſhare; - 
«© To Egypt's capital repair, 
*« Good fortune will attend 2 there. T“ 


or what he had at midni ghit ſeen; 

None Zeyx informed but the queen, 

Who much diſſuaded th expedition 
Suggeſted by the apparition; | 

But ſomething noble in its eye, 

Made Z xVYN upon it's word rely; 

Hence tho' his mother fumes and frets, 1 
Next day for Cairo off he ſets. 
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Tnar mighty town was far away, 
And Zxrx rode many a weary day, 
Thro? labyrinths of foreſts paſs'd, 

O' er cloud-cap'd hills and deſarts vaſt, 
But ſafely he arriv'd at laſt. 5 5 
When he was faſt aſleep, the ſprite 
Attends him as the former night, 
And cries, *«* Young prince, I'm _ glad, 
That you to truſt me courage had, 
I but to try you brought you here, 
« Back to your capital repair, | 
44 Good fortune will attend you there.“ 


Tux prince was ready to ſuppoſe, | 
The ſprite maliciouſly jocoſe ; _- 
But be that, (thought he,) as it may, 

In Egypt 'twere abſurd to fray... 


His 8 | kindly ZEvN receiy 'd; 
Tho- told how he had been deceiv'd, 
But ſaid, Son, henceforth, ſurely you i 
* Will own me wiſeſt of the two.” =" 
* Hold, anſwer'd ZEYN, I hope to night 
« More ſatisfaction from the ſprite.” - 


Accordin gly, 
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| Accordingly, at midnight came, 
The viſion wafted in a dream. 
And thus, The patient and the brave, 
« *Tis not my practice to deceive; 

« To-morrow ſeek your father's cloſet, 
« Altho' your mother ſhould oppole it, 
Exhauſtleſs treaſures there are laid; 


„big deep fearch wel- your fortune's 
L made.” wo 


* * 
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NzxT morn | betimes the prince aroſe, | % 
And forthwith to his mother goes, 1 8 0 2 
Tells, Grey-beard | had again been at him, - 
And what he faid, repeats verbatim, on 
The good old lady ſhook. her head, | _ 
For ſtill ſhe thought her ſon milled; —_ 55 
« You, know, ſaid ſhe, the clolet” 8 und <. 8 
« With ſtones inimitably join'd, 4. 8 8 5 
« If there you dig, you'll only roil 
« A pretty piece of work to Io; ee 
N an abſurdity ſupreme, 0 
« To give ſuch credit to a dream.” 

ZEYN anſwer' d, Certainly * twere wrong 
* In me who have belicy'd ſo long, oy 
1 W 


„ 
« To ſcepticiſe now that I'm told 
% This very houſe abounds in gold.? 


SO having ſpoke, away he _ | 4 
An able pick-axe to provide | 
Which got, he opes the cloſet "IM 
And falls to raiſe the ſtony floor. 

The flags were join'd with wond'rous art, 
His highneſs, not at all expert; 

So that ere half the labour's o'er, 
His ſtrength exhaPd at every pore. 
Oft as he ſtop'd to breathe, he'd ſwear, 
That he the digging would forbear, 
But curioſity and need, 

Prevail'd upon him to proceed. 


"A laſt, - he 4 A maſs | 

Of pavement heay d out of its place, 5 
He ſaw a ſtone that lurk'd below, | * 5 
As marble {mooth, and. white as ſnow; 0 
This block he found, conceal'd a door, 

Which a ſteel padlock would ſecure ; 1 4 

He that with thund'r ring blows marks, 
And ſoon it yielded to the axe. 
Rn Tux 
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Tux open'd door, expog'd to ſight, 
A ſtair-caſe all of marble white, 

hat to a ſpacious chamber led, 

Moſt whimſically furniſned. 

The floor with china tiles is laid, 

The walls in cryſtal are array*d, 

And in four equidiſtant rows, 

Of forty urns, a harveſt grows. 

ZErN took them to be full of wine, 

And ſaid, *Tis well, I ſhan't repine, 

The liquor cannot be but old, 

% And that T once preferr'd to gold.“ 

Then what were the contents he tries, 

But how ecſtatic his ſurprize, 

When his bedazzled eyes behold, 

That every urn was full of gold. 


He takes one that is moſt replete, 
And lays it at his mother's feet ; 
Who ſcarcely can believe her eyes, 
And ſtraight way to the cloſet flies, 
Then hurries down the ſtair, and turns x 
Out all the gold from all the urns, OD 


* © 7 * 


| 
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And cannot but for tranſport weep, 
When ſhe aun the ſhining * 


Ar laſt ers joy 3 ſubdu'd, 

The chamber ſhe attentive view'd, 

And chanc'd a little urn to ſpy, 

That had eſcap'd the prince's eye; 

But, on examination, he 

At bottom found a golden key; | 

This key (obſerv'd the prudent mother) 

<< Muſt tally with ſome lock or other, 
Which lock undoubtedly will lead, | 

*« To where yet greater treaſure's hid.“ 


So ſaying, ſhe began to pore 

Along the wall, to find a door; 

And one the found, which golden key 

_ Unlock'd without difficulty. 
They paſs now to a chamber, bright 

With an unuſual fort of light, 

Where they with admiration told, 

Nine pedeſtals of maſſy gold; 

Of which ſtupendous ſtructures eight 

Support a diamond ſtatue's weight, 

Emitting 


( - } 
Emitting party-colour'd rays e 
That flaſh intolerable blaze! - 

The ninth, tho? higher than the reſt, 

Was with no precious figure grac'd; 

A piece of purple ſattin ſpread, 


Conceal'd, in part, its flaming head, „ir bas 
On which ZEN this inſcription, read.. 
« 'Theſe noble images, my.ſon,  _ _ +, 
* Were by long toil and trouble won, , . 


% But know, the ninth does them furpalk. 
% As much as they do common glaſs; 
On the ninth ſtatue ſet your heart, 

* And in purſuit of it depart. _ 

* To Cairo you mult hie once more, 
Nor grudge that you was there before; 
«© There Morabec, a ſlave of mine, 

« Will faithful aid the great deſi ign, 

% And the ninth ſtatue ſhall be thine.” 


Lon in aruminating mood. 
The prince and royal lady ſtood. 
But not his thought nor her's divines 
Th enigma. of the ſattin line. 


4 Shall I ſuch orders diſobey? 


In queſt of the dear object go; 


« Should ſeas in oppoſition roll, 
_«« Our prophet? s ſelf ſhalt be your guard, ; 
And the ninth ſtatue your reward!” ; 


TW 2 
At laſt, Zern thus: Say, madam, ay, 


« Still will you your aſſent deny, 
« With bigot infidelity?” 


% No, faid the queen, Al As NAM, no! 


« Go, ſhould you ſearch from pole to pole 


c ANT O IT 


Arrrexpeo * a fave or two, 


His journey Zzrx went fafely:thro*;.. 
He neither wander d off the courſe,. 
Nor got a tumble from his horſe; 
Nor could I without falſehood ſay, 
That he was robb'd upon the way. 


; Wann 


A wealthier or a worthier lord.“ 


TT Wl 

Warn he was near the city gate, 
He ſtop'd an honeſt clown he met, 
Entreating he wou'd be fo kind, 
As help him, Morabec to find; | 
To him the clown, * His houſe you'll meet, 
*« Scon as you've croſs'd yon {loping ſtreet; 
Grand Cairo's ſelf does not afford 


By way of thanks, ZR VN gave a nod, 
And onwards as directed rode, 25 
While ſtrange to him the land appears 
Where folks at once are ſlaves and peers : 
(Surprize that him wou'd not have {ſmitten 
If ever he had been in Britain.) 


ZEYN readily admmittance got, 
And to my lord himſelf was brought. 
Who that polite reception gave. 
A noble ſtranger ſhou'd receive; 
Him Z EVN acquainted with his name. 
And that he from Balſora came, 
And was the only ſon and heir, 
Of him who laſt was monarch there, 
E | HERE 


(a - 
Herr Morabec, with accents broken: 
* Produce, young gentleman a token, 
* Whoſe evidence, direct and fair, 
“Will prove you ſach a ſon and heir: 
* That monarch long I did attend, 
* At once a ſervant and a friend. 
« Tis years, now more than twenty-two, 
5 Since, with permiſſion, 1 withdrew 
« To this my much-lov*d native land, 
„Where wealth and honours I command; 
«« But neither change of ſtate or place, 
« His dear rememb' rance cou'd efface: 
« *Twou'd be conſummate bliſs to me, 
% My much lov'd maſter's fon to ſee ; 
« But. when I left the royal pair, 
% They had no proſpect of an heir.” 


THEN ZEYN proceeded to unfold 
The ſtory of the pots of gold, 
And diamond ſtatues, nor forgot 
The lines upon the ſattin wrote; . 
When, loſt in pleaſure and ſurprize, 
Old Morabec, with ſtreaming eyes: 


6 Prince 


E 

Prince, this recital fully proves 

« Your birth, and every doubt removes; 
_ « Convinc'd and overjoy d | own 

** You for my royal maſter's ſon, 

«© Me and my all to you I yield, 

_ * (Submiſlive as he ſpoke he kneePd) 
Jour fire much, but not freedom gave, 
And I continue till a ſlave.” 

| Here, i interrupting, ZEYN rejoin'd, 

«© Good Morabec, you're over kind; 
Can you imagine here I came, 

* Your perſon or effects to claim, 

«© Becauſe my farher had forgot 

« To make you free, unworthy thought! 
I the ninth ſtatue 'wou'd poſſeſs, 

Ol it enamour*'d to exceſs; 

« Inſtruct me how to gain it ſoon, 

« ] crave that, and no other boon.” 

8 Prince, (ſaid the ſlave, ) no eaſy taſk 
1 Tis to accompliſh what you aſk ; 

« ] know what bleſt retreats conceal 

« That ſtatue without parallel, 

«« But Difficulty and Diſmay, | 


a" And Death himſelf, are in the way. 
E. 2 T8 
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4 Tis true, that to aſſiſt us ſtand 


In readineſs, a matchleſs band 
Silence old wiſdom's favourite child ; 
And Complaiſance with aſpect mild; 
« Firm Fortitude with eagle eye, 
« And Patience looking to the ſky. 
« But what th event, 'tis hard to gueſs, 
Whither deſtruction or ſucceſs. 
Then hearken, prince, to my advice, 
Forſake the dangerous enterprize ; 
Balſora's fertile plains obey | 

« Your gentle tho? deſpotic ſway ; 
 * Your ſubterraneous chambers hold 

« Tneſtimable heaps of gold; 

Return, enjoy th' exhauſtleſs ſtore, 
Nor tempt your fate by ſeeking more. 
* Return, nor fooliſhly repine, 

«« Becauſe cight ſtatues are not nine.” 


* 


* 
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* SHALL. I, by timourouſneſs reſtrain'd, 
Neglect my father's laſt command? 


(Exclaim'd the prince) good heav n forbid, 


0 It were a kind of parricide. 
9 01 
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And to refreſh himſelf, a day 
ZEN was prevail'd upon to ſtay. 


* 
This ſtatue does the reſt ſurpaſs, 
« As far as they do common glaſs 
« Hence, whetted to the laſt "_— 
« My mad'ning curioſity, 
% ThaNatue has my mind engroſt, 


* 


« To every other paſſion loſt; \ 


« Nor grandeur's pomp, nor ſcepter'd p wer, 


Nor wine, nor beauty's blooming flower, 


« Cou'd its impreſſion baniſh; I a 
« That ſtatute muſt obtain or die.” \ 


Submiſſive, Morabec agreed, ; 


Upon the buſineſs to proceed, 


NFxT morning, long ere chanticleer 
Began his concubines to cheer, 
To Morabec did ZEYN appear; 
For domineering paſſions keep 
The wretch they agitate from ſleep. 
Sagacious Morabec had gueſs'd 


The prince would get bur little reſt, 


And, by his orders, hence at four 


Both ſlaves and nags were at the door. 


Tugtx 
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THEIR courſe the two together take, 
Till ſtop'd by an extenſive lake, 
When, on the wave-worn edge reclin'd, 
Thus Morabec diſelos'd his mind: 
* Forthwith this ferry we muſt croſs, 
« You for a boat ſeem at a loſs . 
« But be not troubled, by and by, 
« A wondrous veſſel you'll deſcry, 
That, by a waterman is row'd, 
« Whoſe mien and manner are more odd ; 


But mark me well, tho? doubtleſs you, 


« Amaz'd, muſt th* apparatus view, 

« Speak not; for ſoon as you pronounce 
«A ſingle word, we fink at once.” | 
« No fear (cry'd ZgyrN) do you but ſay 

„ What's to be done, and Pl obey.” 


WII they were communing, afloat 
They ſaw the ſtrange conſtructed boat; 
Red faunders ſeem'd to be the wood, 
From which this wherry had been . 
An amber maſt was in it plac'd, 


Wich flag of purple ſattin dreſt: 
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The rower was a friglitful creature, 
Such compound ne'er was form'd by Nature, 
An elephant and tiger join'd, 

Made up this monſter of no kind, 

That gave the head, but all the reſt, 
The rav*nous beaſt of prey confeſs'd; 
He took them up in his probolcis, 
(That a particular kind of noſe is,) 
Which he wound gently round the waiſt 
And in the boat them ſafely plac'd ; 
Which done, exerting fail and oar, 

He quickly wafted them aſhore ; 

His boat unload-d with his trunk, 

Then inſtantaneouſly ſunk. 


HERE Morabec, on land that's dry, 
Thus broke their taciturnity: 
* This happy and inchanted iſle, | 
« Where f. pring and pleaſure always ſmile, . 
The king of Genii has of late 
* Choſen for his favourite retreat; 
«« *Tis he whoſe waterman and boat Pd} 
* Us hither magically brought ; _ 


« 'Tig 
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« Tis he whoſe kindneſs can beſtow 


The ſtatue that tranſports you ſo : 5 
We muſt advance a little way, 


«« ?Twere ſure perdition here to ſtay,” 


Then on with cautious ſteps they paſs, 
Struck with the grandeur of the place, 
Where rival art and nature vie, 


Whoſe labours moſt ſho uld coſe 


' 


Scrreen'd an aromatic vide 


The Genii's lofty palace ſtood ; : 


Of ſhining. alabaſter built, 
And roof d with china richly gilt; 
Each ornament reſplendent ſhone, 


For each was of ſome precious ſtone. : 


BeyoRE the maſſy golden gate 
A company of Genii wait;  _ 
Gigantic ſhapes ! whole cl ubs of ſtecl 


| Intruders never miſs to feel. 


Soon as the palace came in fight, © 
« Halt, halt: Tue e in 1 fright,” 1 1 


44 " Vale 
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« Unleſs a powerful charm reſtrains _ 
« Theſe Genii, they'll beat out our brains. 
Then to keep off, and allo bring 
« To parley, with us th' awful king, 
know the means; but have a care, 

« This is a delicate affair, 5 | 

I not unwelcome you are here, ' 
A handſome man he will appear; | 
% But, at your viſit, if diſpleas d, 
* He'll rage and rave, a ſavage beaſt. ' 
„ Whate'er his ſhape, he will enquire ; 
% What favour of him you deſire. cid 
* Him then reſpectfully addrels, 
And humbly thus your wiſh expreſs: | 
Great king, ſince you did condeſcend, 
* To treat my father as a friend, 
May you continue zo the ſon, 
* The love that in the fire begun: 
Tit neither glory, wealth, nor power, 
« But the ninth Fre I e | 


Ta Us, 8 given che prince his cue, 0 

A bag he from his pocket drew, = 

Which on the matted graſs he threw; * ; 
N And 


(4) 
And plac'd Zxvx on it, with ſtrift charge 


To keep within its myſtic verge; 

Then thrice around the cloth he ran, 
Thrice rubb'd a potent taliſman, 

And th' incantation thus * 


4% PurssanT king! whoſe magic fill 
oe: Controuls the elements at will; 
Deals happineſs or wretched fate 
« To mortals, as you love or hate; 
« Whether on Ocean's bed reclin'd, 
Jou dictate orders to the wind, 
Or mounted on the Comet's ſphere, 
« Accelerate its wild career; 

« Or from your mighty labours ceaſe, 
« Repoſling in this happy place 
« Propitious, our entreaties hear, 

45 Ne in a placid 4 appear.“ 


Soon as he ſpoke, ha welkin frown'd, 
Convulſions ſhook the murm*ring ground; 
Clouds daſh'd on clouds, in thunder roar'd, 
And light'nings flaſh'd, and torrents pour'd : 

7 
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But ſoon all nature was ſerene, 

And the great king of Genii ſeen; 

A man of handſome ſhape and air, - 

But ſtern his viſage, and ſevere. 

« Bold and preſumptous men (ſaid he) 

« Speak, what you wou'd entreat of 95 


On this, the ſtatve LEYN requeſted, 
| In terms his tutor * | 


Ta E Geni ie then thus ſilence n 
(His count nance bright'ning as he noe 
C] loy'd your father, prince, *tis true, 

% And, for his fake, will cheriſh you; 

6 Already of my ſpecial care, & Bs 

© You've had no deſpicable ſhare. „„ 
« T was I repeatedly that came | 9 

« To give you council in a dream; 

«© Twas I who on the ſattin wrote 

« The lines that have you hither brought. 

“ Your noble father, once a-year, 

Was wont to pay a viſit here, 


8 „ « And 
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« And every time he took his leave, 
A precious ſtatue did receive, 
I had but nine, and eight I gave. 
« The ninth, far fairer than the reſt, 
Is what you now from me requeſt ; 
« That is not to be given, but gain'd, 
% And thus may dearly be obtain'd: 
« You muſt find out, and bring me here, 
A maiden in her fifteenth year, 
« (Beauty's beſt workmanſhip, her face, 
«« Her ſhape; proportion all and grace) 
% Who never knew, or wiſh'd to know, 
«© What joys from love's embraces flow; 
« And whom, (your ſelf-denial ſuch). 
Jou neither touch'd, nor wiſh'd to touch. 
64 This to accompliſh, you muſt {wear 
« By all that Muſſelmen revere. 
Prince, of the enterprize beware. 
% If in one article you break 

The oath tremenduous you mlt rake, 
« To expiate your perjury, 8 
40 Dear as you are to me, you die.” Tera 
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('49 ) 
TRE prince was too much entete, 
The Genie's warning to obey, 
And inconſiderately ſwore, 
To find what ne'er was found before. 


Bu r ſoon as he his oath had clos' d, 
| Him this reflection difcompos'd: 
| How ſhall 1 know the matchleſs ſhe 
Poſleſt of all this purity? 
The Genie inſtantly divin'd + 
What doubts were paſling 1 in his Win! 
And ſmiling ſaid, No time can learn, 
« Nor the accuteſt eye diſcern 
« A method to diſcriminate 
6 True innocence from counterfeit. E 
„ The look demure, and baſhful face, 
Are often nothing but grimace ; 45 
1% But take you this unerring glaſs, 
«+ When one you find, you think will ſuit ye, 
In point of age, and ſhape, and beauty: 

« Conſult this mirror —if tis foul, 
10 Impure her body or her — 
«It ſpotleſs i it remain, and clear, 
% Forthwith eſcort the virgin here; 
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PS But let me caution you once more, 
6 Well to remember what you ve more. 


LES "= 


Tavs, We his iz unctions ſpoke, 
14 * He vaniſh'd in a cloud of ſmoke; 
Then Zyx and Morabec took horſe, 
# 1 | | And back. t to 5 * they pours, 


- 
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OON. as to Cairo, Zxxx got back, 

| His mind was ſo much on the rack; 
He ſcaxcely for a ſingle: day 5 
TH inveſtigation wouꝰd delay, 
; "Twas plainly neceſſary, he 
: Shou'd multitudes of miſles ſee; 

Vet difficult, ſor travellers tell us, 
| | Where climes are ſultry, men are Jealous. 
Ho wever, his broad pieces gain 
Frocureſſes: in every lane 


Whoſe 


21 - 
| Whoſe labours in a week or two, 
| Preſented thouſands to his view. 


Tux glaſs perpetually ain'd, I; 
To Morabec thus xx complain'd: 
Tho' many thoufands I have ſeen, 
| «© The looking glaſs is never clean; 
Too irrefragable a proof 
The Genie wants to keep a- loof; 
« And therefore, has required of me 
An abſolute nonentity : 
« No more in queſt of which PlI roam, 
«© But hie me diſappointed home.” 


« PrIN CE, anſwer'd Morabec, I own © 
Impatient you're with reaſon grown; 

«« But, after what you lately ſwore, 

« The ſearch you can't give ſafely o'er. 

« Let's try what Bagdad will produce; 
The journey will at leaſt amuſe.” 


cc 


: i Awar to Bagdad then they went, 
And there a noble palace rent; 
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( 52 ) » 
Live at a moſt expenſive rate, 
And all the folks of faſhion treat. 


IT happen'd, as it has elſewhere, 

A ſcoundrel was lord mayor there, 

Led by an alderman, at will, 

Who was a greater ſcoundrel ſill; 

A fycophantiſh, ſcurvy dog, 

But with-the livery much in yogue, | 
Who ſaw not thro? the ſhallow rogue. 
Our trav'llers to a turtle feaſt, 
Forgot to aſk him as a gueſt. 


Mzswy N, (chat v was che villain's name) 


ec 


This ſmall omiſſion did inflame ; ; 
And, in revenge, made him ſurmiſe, 
That he ſuſpected they were ſpies, 
Who trait'rouſly to Bagdad came, 
Cloak' d under a fictitious name; 


Whence he inferr'd, the common weal, 


Requir'd both ſhould be put in jail; ' 


And therefore humbly mov'd, the ma * 


Wou' d order them a lodging there: 
As they'd | no party to befriend *em, 
A warrant iſſued t' apprehend 'em. 


I 
+ Ely 


9 


Bur 


(5 } 
Bor Morabec directly went, 
The falſe accuſer to content: 
Reſpectfully a viſit paid, 
And gently to his hand convey dd 
A purſe, whoſe ſides of net- work hold. 
Abundance of perſuaſive gold. „ 


Tu us pacify'd, away he ran, 09 
And ſtop'd the miſchief he begann: 
All he had ſaid before, unſai . 
Maintain'd the ſtory that had ſpread +: 
Was all a curſed impoſition !J—— - 
"Fe ſtrangers were of high condition, 

Whom to impriſon were a Py — 
The freedom rather of the city, 5 
In box of gold, and nicely cary'd, 5 
Their ſhining qualities deer d. 5 


Nxxr day he, as appointed, waited © Ty 
On ZExN, and earneſtly entreated, 5 
That he might his commands receive "5 

To ſhew how much he was his ſlaye. 5 5 
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EE 
Z rx told what Morabec and he 
So very anxious were to ſee; 
What diſappointments they had met, 
But that they were purſuing yet; 
And aſk'd, if he knew ladies any, 
Whoſe qualities. would ſuit the Genie. 


T E ugly burgo-maſter here 
His mouth diſtorted, in a Ineer, - 
And ſquinted a malicious leer. 
« Prince, faid he, I'm perſuaded n no man 
« Ere ſuch an eſſay made on woman; | 
« ?Tis not a more romantic notion 
« To ſearch for the perpetual motion: 
« And you, with greater reaſon would, 
« Attempt to find the longitude. 
But after all, if ever earth 
« To ſuch a prodigy gave birth, 
I know her place of reſidence, 
Which is not twenty miles from hence. 
Her ſire, once miniſter of ſtate, 
6 Reſign'd, and ſought his country ſeat, 
This only calle to ORs 


A 


«« Her 


(6k 
Her age, I know, is juſt fiſteen, 
« Her ſhape, her beauty, air and mien 
“ Surpaſſes what has yet been ſeen ; 
But, whether ſhe will ſtand the glaſs, 
« Is more than I pretend to gueſs, 
„gut ſurely there's no reaſon why 

« Your highneſs ſhould not fairly try.“ 


WW : a 
5 Tux prince expreſs'd his obligation, 

For the much wanted information, 

And then with Morabec advis'd, 
Who was agreeably ſurpris'd ; 
Declar'd there could not be a doubt. 
That they directly ſhou'd ſet out, 
And order'd, that a chaiſe and four 
Shou'd be got ready in an hour. 


Trey men with ſuch an equipage, 
Cou'd have made out a longer ſtage; 
But ſtop'd ſhort at a country inn, 
Tho? ſmall, commodious and clean, 
Some gun-ſhots diſtant from the place 
Where was the object of their chace. 


G 2 Mu cn 


Moc from the maſter of the houſe, 
And more from his loquacious ſpouſe 
Our tray'llers made a ſhift to gather, 
About the lady and her father. 


Pains he wou'd neither fpare nor gold, 
The peerleſs beauty to behold, 

And never wou'd forget the favour, 
If ſhe to ſerve him wou'd endeavour. | 


— % 
, : , 


Tux hoſteſs compaifantly fd. 


 ALASNAM then the hoſteſs told, : 


She'd found the lady's waiting maid, 
But of her ſeruples was afraid. 
« O! for her ſeruples never fear 
* (Cry'd Zerx) do you but bring her here.” 
A ſervant was diſpatch'd away 
* the Abigail to tea. 


Wa EN ſhe arriv'd, the hoſteſs be 


Of Zxrw's propoſal as a joke: 


And ſoon the aftoniſh*d huffy fees 
Both gentlemen upon their knees, 


Bast all turn'd ſeriors by degrees, ? 


(0) 
Who wiſely to entreaties join, 
The filent eloquence of coin. | 


Tu is was too much to be refiſted, 
When ſuch a trifle was requeſted; 
So ſhe conſented ZErn that night 
Should of her miftreſs have a ſight ; 
And, for that purpoſe, bid him come 
Along with her when ſhe went home. 


Wren there, ſhe ſecretly convey'd 


Him to the garden's deepeſt fhade, 


Whence he unſeen could view a ſeat, 8 


To which the lady wou d retreat 
In diſbabille, and all alone, 


Soon as the evening breeze came on. 


As ſhe predicted, when the breeze 


Was heard to ruftle thro? 8 
In virtue's majeſty array d | 
Forth came the eat e 
Her treſſes playing in the wind, 
She on the flowery bank rectin'd, 
And with angelic voice begun 

A hwmn to the deſcending ſun. 
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Ix vain wou'd my deſcriptive verſe 

| Attempt her beanties to rehearſe, 
Nor-ſhou'd he uſe the pen, but paint, 

| Who wou'd ZEV x's feelings repreſent. 


HIN for a while all ſenſe forſook ; 
But, when himſelf again, —he took 
Ihe mirror, and with eager look 
| Survey'd; when low! that teſt ſeyers 
Remain'd immaculate and clear. 

Exerting then his nimble feet 
(Surprize and rapture made him fleet) 5 
He ran good Morabec to meet; 

Who from his eager look and haſte, 
Saw he had lucky been at laſt, 


THrErr heads the two together laid, 

How to poſſeſs the wond' rous maid. 

« Tho' neither you nor I applaud, 

« Or force, (ſaid Morabec) or fraud, 

« We muſt, I fear, make uſe of both 

% To keep inviolate your oath, 

4 To-morrow Pll your rank diſcloſe, 

« And marriage in nn propoſe ; 
| | 256 Her 


1 

« Fer father certainly will catch 
At ſuch an advantageous match. 
Thus you'll get entrance to the houſe 
% In character of future ſpouſe, 
« And unſuſpected, when you pleaſe, 
& May on the precious virgin ſeize. 
Such method I cou'd with to ſhun, 
But what elſe is there to be done?” 


. 


N 


©» 


Zyx ſaw the project of his friend 
Was well adapted to the end, 
But yet, to act the double part 
He yielded with reluctant heart; 
For there the force of mighty love 
Already with the ſtatue ſtrove. 


'TwERE but ſuperfluous to relate 
What paſs'd, when Morabec in ſtate, ' 
Did on the maiden's father wait. 
| Soon is an eaſtern marriage made, 

And this was but a week delay'd, 

To give time, douhtlefs, to the lady 
To get her cloaths and jewels ready. 
Mean-while, receiv'd as happy wooer, 

ALaSNam paid his viſits to her ; 


6 


And every day the youthful two | 
Of one another fonder grew. 


sr r Morabec had every day. 
A ſcheme for carrying her away ; 
But many a plan, tho? well concerted, 
Was by croſs circumſtances thwarted. 
At laſt, once with him as the fair 
Went in his chaiſe to take the air, 
(While Zzrx, who knew what was deſign'd, 
Rode with an anxious heart behind) 
His two poſtilions ſuddenly, 
_ (Inftructed by their maſter's eye) 5 
The ſounding laſh inceſſant ply, 
Their courſers urge to all their ſpeed, 
of which rh? adventure itood 1 in need. 


Tn E lady thought their rapid flight 
Occafion'd by their taking fright ; - 
And, as the ground was ſmooth and ** 
It gave her very little pain 
But when far on the Bagdad road, 
And miles remov'd from her abode, 
She queſtion'd Morabec, w ith eyes 

That ſpoke ſuſpicion and ſurprize, mY 


TD) 
He thought *twas time to relate, 
Zxy N's ſtory from its earlieſt date, 
And what ſhe had to expect from fate : 
To which the fair to reconcile, 
He prais'd the Genie*s charming iſle, 
And palace that unrival'd ſhone 
With gold adorn'd and precious ſtone. 


) 


— 8 


Soo as the unhappy maiden knew 
Her lov'd Al AsNAM was untrue, _ 
Wou'd to a Genie facrifice 
Her as a ſtatue's bargain*d price! 
Grief Indignation, and amaze 
Disfigure her late lovely face; 
She rends the air with piercing cries. 
Tears pour in torrents from her eyes 
Her boſom heaves heart breaking ſighs, 
The prince, whoſe ſympathizing ear, 
Cou'd not her lamentation bear, 
Came up diſtracted, ſtop'd the chaiſe, 
And wou'd the injur'd fair releaſe; 
Then Morabec, with clouded brow, | _ - 
« Is this conſiſtent with your vow! |, 
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Cm) 
If the ninth ſtatue ill your "Me 
* uf quick deſtruction not your ſcope, 
« Retire, unthinking prince, retire !_ 
Nor further tempt the Genie's ire. 
But Ze vx, by keeneſt paſſion ſtung, 
Thus gave raſh licence to his tongue. 
* Curs'd be the fatal oath I ſwore, 
% And curs'd he that impos'd it more: 
« His wrath can only make me die. 
% By coward motives ſway'd ſhall I, 
« Be deaf to love and. beauty's cry? 

Ta Turn Morabec, the maid reſtore _ 
To whence her faitlileſsly you bore.” 
Then Morabec, Your death alone 

« Wont for your, perjuries atone. 

cc Prince, you're no ſtranger to the art 

« Which magic powers to me impart ; 
This inſtant from the chaiſe recede, 
Or, by our holy prophet's head, 
Th ill fated darling of your ſoul _ 

40 Become a monſter fierce and foul, 
Shall thro' the neigh'bring foreſts ho wl. 


Wir n horror pale, the prince withdrew, 
(That,only threat cou'd him ſubdue) 


And 


( 0) 
And Morabec, with doubled ſpeed, 
Commanded that the chaile 1 


Trey ſoon their houſe at Bagdad reaclyd, 


And onward with freſh horſes ſtretch*d. 
The ſhorteſt ſtop nor wou'd they make 
Till they approach'd the Genie's lake, 
Where all the three were ferry d o'er 
As ZEYN and Morabec before. 


Tu king was conjur'd to appear, 
When, to his palace they drew near; 
And when, as formerly, he came, 
To the ninth ſtatue ZEN laid claim, 
Preſenting, but with aukward grace, 
The maid that ſtood th unerring glas; 
Whom eagerly the king ſurvey d, 
Then, gracious, to ALASNAM laid; 
Jou did not ſtrictly keep your vo, 
But much for frailty 1 allow ; 


«© Upon the whole, twas bravely done, 


And the ninth ſtatue, fairly won: 
It forthwith thro? the tracklels air 
« A Genie ſhall triumphant a 

| 2 


Before 


(64) 
% Before you're home, what e're your haſte, 
% T will on its pedeſtal be plac'd.” 


AlrAsNAM to his fate ſubmits, 
And ſullenly the Genie quits. 
Him Morabec, with all his art, 
In vain attempted to divert; | 
With furious haſte he home ward drove, J 
And by that poor expedient ſtrove 5 
To huſh th' upbraiding voice of love; 
For, *twas not arddur to poſſeſs 
The ſtatue, made him onward prels ; 
As, be the ſtatue what it wou'd, 
Its utmoſt value never couꝰd 
Compenſate for the wond'rous maid, 
He to the Genie had betray 06. 
AkRIv'o, he to his mother goes, 
Io her unboſoms all his woes, 
Whoſe feelings they bur flightly touch, 
Her paſſion for the ſtatue fuch. - 


Tax to the fubterraneous room, 3 
Where diamond rays diſpel the gloom, 


„ 
They rnſh'd with fluttꝰring hearts, and view? 
The higheſt pedeſtal, where ſtood 
A figure but of fleſh and blood. 
And the ninth ſtatue prov'd the laſs, 
Whoſe innocence had ſtood the glaſs. 


* PRINCE (ſaid ſhe ſmiling) much I fear 
*| Yow'll be chagrin'd to find me here, 
« And think your labour poorly paid, 
© The recompence, a ſimple maid ; _ 
Wo in a company mult ſhew ill, 
« Where every rival is a jewel.“ 


1 M' AM“ (anſwer' d Z EVN) but as he tries 
For what was paſt t apologize, | 
Approaching thunder's ſound was heard ; 

And then the Genie's ſelf appear'd: 

« ] give you joy (he cried) my ſon, 

Iizing trial's done; 

By their inſtructive leſſons trainꝰd | 

« The empire of yourſelf you've gain'd; 

« And now, that all vexation o'er, 

« You'll reliſh caſe and pleaſure more. 


„ Be 


(6) 
« Be happy: To the nuptial bed 
* Let this unequal'd fair be led, 


% And always hold this maxim true, 
1 eln neꝰer prove falſe, while 3 you,” 


1 
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AVIS Aux ECOSSOLS: 


D ANS ce chetif pais maudit de la nature, 
Les vents les plus malins, prodiguent leur 

= froidure, | 

Les brouillards, la pluie et les affreux frimats 

Tourmentent tour a tour le malheureux climat, 

Duittons, mes chers amis, et quittons a la hate 

Le ſein mal nourriſſant de cette terre ingr ate, 

L' amour de la patrie eſt un beau prejuge, 

Pour retenir les ſots par la fourbe engag? 

En touts tems, en touts lieux, le veritable ſage 

Fut citoyen du monde et oiſeaux de paſſage. 


DE LUCO AMANO#*®. 
Ic Cy therea tuo poteras cum Marte Jacere, 


Vulcanus prohibetur aquis, Sol pellitur umbris. 


„This Epigram is in Menagiana, tom. iv. 5p. 310. 
x I M 1- 
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HERE undiſturb'd to lengthen ſoft delight, 
Why did not Venus with her Mars retire ? 
The wood had ſcreen” d them from hs god of 
Tho water fav'd them won the God of fire, 


THOUGHTS. occaſioned by reading a 
COLLECTION of VOYAGES, Od. 1772. 


| Nequicquam Deus abſciait 
Prudens occeano d Meiabiſñ 
Terras fi tamen impie 


Non e rates tranſi tiunt vada. Hor. 


EAv's! what a picture of Mankind, 
In all accounts of them we find ; 


Hiſtorians ev'n of better times wo. 
Give but a catalogue of crimes, 
| . That 


( 69 ) 
That irifluenc'd a nation's fate, 
The perpetrators being great. 
All books of voyages proclaim, 
Men ev'ry where are much the ſame, 
In ev'ry climean eaſy prey, 
To prieſtcraft and deſpotic fway ; 
While love of money, vice and pride, | 
Their manners form, their actions guide. 
In ſhort, each traveller confirms, 
Altho' not in explicit terms, 
Yet by the facts his works relate 
(Than arguments of greater weight) 
That GuLLEtv ER exactly drew, 
Not overloaded the Yano 0. 


Ti s doubtleſs true, that, now and then, 
On earth appear ſome godlike men, 
Superior to the common herd. 
Belov'd with reaſon, and rever d. : 
Ves, ſach enlighten ev'ry land; | 
But, ſcatter'd with a ſparing hand ; 

So very ſparing, that, alas! 
They may for noble monſters paſs, 


1 
* 


VC 

*T1s obvious nature had no mind 
(And ſhe thus far meant to be kind) 
That men of various tongues and hues 
By mingling, ſhould the breeds contule, 
And to an interchange give riſe, 
Ot luxury, diſeaſe, and vice: 
Hence, different regions to divide, 
She pour'd between em ocean's tide ;. 
But reſtleſs. man, contriv'd by art 
The well intended plan to thwart ; 
The hollow veſſel, ſcoop'd from wood, 
He taught to ſwim tlie briny flood, . 
Which, now no longer cauſing fear, 
Facilitates his bold career. 


Mods r all i inventions, none you'll trace 
So hurtful to the human race. 


* Had Gama, leſs expert at ſea, 
To India mite the watry way: 
Had great Columbius ſought in vain 
Another world beyond the main; 


heir 


' 


'® Vaſco de Gama, a Psd firſt failed from Were to 
the Eaſt Indies, by the Cape of Good Hope. 


( 2 F 
Their diſappointment, you will find, 
Had been a mercy to mankind. 


Hor Afric's ſons, in grief and pain, 
Who toil to rear the ſugar- cane; 
Th' unwarlike natives of Bengal, 
Whom London citizens inthrall ; 
TW Americans of every tribe, | 
To this poſition all ſubſcribe. 


TRE firſt diſcov'rers were humane, 
And gave no reaſon to complain 
But what an execrable rout | 
Purſu'd that path they pointed out! 
Rapacity, the ſhining ore, 
Soon tempted to the foreign ſhore; 
Him Murder follow'd, at whoſe back 
Came Torture with his wheel and rack, 
And Slav'ry with his whip and chain, 
And Bigotry was of the train; 
Whole hands a crucifix uprear, 


His ſhoulders fire and faggot bear. 
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Tu k hardeſt heart muſt heave a ſigh, 
And moiſten ew 'n the ſtoic's eye, 
At the recital of the woes 
From ſuch invaſion that aroſe. 
E' Europe cauſe has to repent, 
Her ſons on ſuch adventures went. 


By navigation we have found 8 
The figure of the earth is round: 
It has delineated, I grant, | 
Each foreign animal and plant, 
Whoſe portraits, well engraven, ſwell 
French books on P hiſtaire naturelle e 
It has exotic means ſupply*d- - TEES 
To feaſt our palates and our pride: Tx; 


But men who money have to ſpare 


Alone ſuch rarities can ſhare ; 


W ile the diſtempers ſhips import, 


Devour alike the poorer fort. 


Tax m_— inceſſant fears; 
And, once in ev'ry hundred years, 
The deſolating fiend appears. 


* 
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„ 
Borne round the world by foreign trade, 
What havock has the ſmall-pox made: 
The great, perhaps, has yet done worſe, 
For life it poiſons in the ſource, 
To tell which has been moſt by fate 
Made uſe of to depopulate, 
Wou'd call. for calculation nice, 
2 that I le to Doctor Price. 
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Discov*ries, then; we may conclude, 
Do miſcnief to the multitul e.. [ 
To all but thoſe whoſe wild deſires, . 

Or luxury or ſcience fires; 

Hence there's no reaſon to regret, - 

That our wiſe minifters of ſtate 
Would abſolutely: not equi 
To carry Banks, a proper ſnig. 
Had he detected, lucky dog! 
Lands that have lain fo long incag. 
He had deſcry'd, in ev'ry brake, N 
Some monſtrous quadruped or ſnake, 
Some curious fiſh in ev'ry bay, 

5 And wond' rous birds on ev'ry dan bak 
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Nay, Pm-perſuaded he had ſeen 
Men whoſe complexion's blue or green; ; 
For ſhipmaſters, on Afri's coalk, 
That were, ſome how or other loſt, 
Inform us, there they ſaw a fellow, 
Whoſe colour was a ſhining yellow * ; | 
Who gave by ſigns, to underſtand _ 
He came from a far diſtant land; 
Proof, no peculiar delight, e $27 


5 
Dame Nature takes in black and white, 


Bur from this hidden country Banks, 
T fear, had merited no thanks; 
Her ſons in thouſands had been ſlain, 
Their freedom ſtruggling to maintain ; 
Or, hurried from their n native ſoil, 
Condemn'd as ſlaves, to endleſs . 
His crew, the ladies of thoſe places 
Had ſmitten with our worſt diſeaſes, 


Receiving others in exchange, 
That wou yd exact a great revenge. 


* See I Hiſtoire generale des Voyages, tom. v. 
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| APrcTurs, this, he muſt confeſs, 
Of what had follow'd his ſucceſs. 
Much, much, however, I admire 
The dauntleſs ſpirit, generous fire, 
That led him from his happy home, 

O' er oceans unexplor'd to roam; 
And, when J ſee him meet with ſcorn, | 
My breaſt's with various paſſions turn: \ 
As a philoſopher, Pm fad; 
As a philanthropiſt Pm glad. 
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The DISAPPOINTE D EPIC UREs. 
An EpIſtle o !xÄů⁶uy Eſq; Written in 
March 1943,” and occaſioned by a report, that the 
French cook was hoſt af fea, who had been hir”d by 
Fortune, in whoſe” houſe tuo noted cubs, (rhe 
Stoic and Capillaire) dine once a week, in the room 
marked No . | e 
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O nimium cælo et pelago confiſe ſereno, 
Nudus in ignota, Palinure, jacebis arena. 
NY THOU, whatever name thine ear allure, 
F Collector be it, or the beau dineur ; 
Theſe plaintive verſes *sdain not to peruſe 
And ſhare the ſorrows of a Stoic muſe: 
Let not raſh fancy her abſurdly paint, 
A ſtarveling ſongſtreſs, or a meagre faint, 
ES $2] 5180 . 
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No, ſhe's a jolly goddeſs, fat and fair, 


A proper member for the Capillaire ; 
Congenaal feelings in her ſtomach glow, 
Ambroſia, ſhe for claret wou'd forego ; 
Wou'd, tho? Apollo's darling* mongſt the Nine, 


At F ortune's, rather than N dine. 


O, fay, how long (hall We i impatiant took 
For the arrival of the Paris cook, 
From Caftlehill, from windows to the north, 
For months we've gaz d inceſſant on the Forth; 
With leſs ſolicitude the Seſte: maid 


From her high tower, the Helleſpont farvey'd,. 
When her fond eyes, expected to perceive _ 


The young Leander, gliding thro the wave; . 


And many fear; (but gracious heav'n forbid) 


The Cook has periſh'd, as the lover did. 


Ac cuksr the fiend, that urg d thee to inſpire, 


UntravePd epicures with new defire: _ 
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Why <4 thou?. e feelingly explain, ; 

(What nice ingredients form ſoup eli unt. 

" Enraptur'd! why, deſcribe mouron a 1 =, * 

And all che richneſs of the F ricandeau' pO 
K „ 
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Till then, alas! we unrepining fed | 
; By hjamb, Poe; Wild-duck, hers, r = | 


But cheſs, ad ſuch as theſe, delight no more, 


Fortune, in vain, produces all his ſtore, © 
We loathe the diſhes chat we lk d before. 


Wir ui a month, if . eur dont 8 85 
Attentive, this our reſolution hear, 
We go diſguſted to ſome wild receſs, 
Where we may life in indignation paſs 
There, hold dull intercourſe with ſober lads, 
Who unfaſtidious ſwallow dads and blads, 
And thank kind eee ex . age afford KF 
AR tumid * to adorn their board. 0 5 


Ir this migration you ed to 1 | 
And ſuch your patriot purpoſe is, we hope 
One only method's left you to purſue, 
Equip a veſſel, hire a choſen crew, 85 
Let their commander be a Veteran tar, N. 
And bid them ſteer for th' iſle of Nicobar; 1 
There honeſt K-oping's, ſimple page relates ; 
The men wag tails, Rs thoſe of cats. Þ 
1 „ See Lord M. on 3 vol. I. * 
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The hardy liters muſt theſe menden dock 
Although humanity che action ſhock ; 
Then bear triumphant home the trailing ſſ boils, 


Well worthy your expence, and their Herculean 


toils 3 
PickPd or devil'd, on them we will feaſt, 
The laſt, and beſt production of the eaſt ; 
T hen thee to favour gratefully reſtore, 
And ceaſe the Frenchman's abſcence to deplore. 


Govs! with what ardour connoiſſeurs ſhall 


wiſh _ | 

\. To be partakers of the wond'rous diſh ; 
Linneus Upſal ſhall abandon ſtrait, 

And on the Stoics, as a ſuppliant wait. 

| Acertain Lord ſhall from St John's ſtreet trudge, 

And number nine be honor'd with a judge: 

The fair ſex too, our croupier ſhall careſs, . 

And invitations purchaſe with a kiſs; 

For tho? ſtern virtue's rigid rules ordain, 

From taverns modeſt women to refrain; 

This dainty o'er all prudery prevails; 

No want of ladies, if no want of tails. 
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- A SONG, inſeribed to © 
. FP Iq; M. P. 
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Tune, 4 near Portobell ling: 


OSMO, while to YR the as. 
You till midnight often ſit; 
1 enjoy the ſpring vacation 
While the weather will permit. 


But the dreary tempeſt howlin g. 
Seldom lets me croſs the door; 

Getting thus but little bowling . 
Lon books am forc?d to pore. 


Thought ſome weeks ago, twas fpring; 15 
Mo the birds, ſo weak their ſenſe 3 is, 4 


y ry try*d to _ 
When 


; SD March, 177 5. 


Trees in gardens, thorns in fences, . 
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1 
When with little premonition, 
Froſt and Snow did ſally forth; 
Two ſad dogs in oppoſition, 

Tho? connected much with North. 


Speak, O ſpeak to Groxd k the mighty. 
3 Me his conſul to depute; 

At Algiers, or Otaheite, 

Any ſultry place will ſuit. 


Bleſt with days, nor cold, nor hazy, 

Bleſt with fields, nor wet, nor P50 
Where voluptuous and lazy 

Men no irkſome toil endure. 


on EMIGRATIONS. 


TH E reaſon, t' other day ſaid Tom, 
Why highlanders abandon home, 
For explanation calls 
1 crazy dwelling, anſwer'd Mat, 
Is left by the ſagacious rat, 
Sometime before it falls 
: SONG 


Sweet Pink, adieu; . 


"OM ) 


FAREWELL e the COUNTRY, 


A s ON 


T H E boiſtbrous wind, 


And rattling ſhow? rs, 
Have (twas unkind) | 
Kill'd all the flowers; 
Roſe, fare thee well, 


In town I'll tell, 

To Beau and Belle, 

How much I felt on RO ng Ven. 
Tho- now laid "PE [IG 7 5 
You dead appear; Y 5 


 Yowre ſure to blow] 


Another year; 3 

Next ſpring you'll cc come - 
This place t' adorn, 

With gaudy bloom, 

And ſweet perfume ; | 

Bur J, _ J, * neꝰer return. 
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For the Jos Mr prof mY Maciav RI. 


Infra ſitus eſt - - 
COLIN MACLAURIN, 
 Matheſ: olim i in Acad. Edin. Prof. 
Electus ipſo Newtono ſuadente. 
Hune lapidem poſuit filius, 
Non ut nomini paterno | conſulat, : x 
Nam tali auxilio nil eget, n 
Sed ut in hoc infelici campo, 
Ubi Luctus regnant et Pavor, 
Negalibus prorſus non abſit Solatium: 4 
Hujus enim ſeripta evolye, „ 
Mentemque tantarum rerum capacem, | 1 
Corpori caduco luperſtitem crede.. . | 
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This was inſcribed on his Tomb, the following one in i Eogith, 
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was once intended for it, 2 7 OG 
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| Below is interred a 
Profeſſor CoLtn MAacLAURIN. © 

f 5 2m Not to perpetuate his memory, 
=” In no danger of oblivion, 955 
Was this ſtone raiſed by his Son; 1 
But chat, when traverſing theſe manſions of 

| the Dead, 
In appearance ſo humiliating ! 
The living might pauſe to reflect 
on characters that do honour to mankind. 
Go, and meditating on the Great and Good, 


Reverence Human Nature. 5 ö 

_ Reſpet yourſelf, - 

3 comfartle opinion, 
That there 1 is no hope 
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